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‘“« Sighing Se eae” 
From the valley across the hill, 
As west the sephyrs fly, 


There floats above the meadows still 


C6, on SS Pe OS 

As sluggish years by, 

There floats from out the bosom’s strife 
A mournful, constant sigh ! 


Within the forge there burns a fire, 
And in our hearts the same ; 

To stop the sigh as you desire 
There needs to quench the flame. 


But quench the flame, you quench the ‘life, 
And deadened is the coal ; 

And stop the passion's ceaseless strife, 
You quench the burning soul. 

And whilst the fires of life do burn, 


Man’s lot is one of care: 
For to what breast so c’er we turn 


A sigh is cradled there. 
-— 3+ -5 epee s -—  -——— 
A PAINTER’S COURTSHIP 
CHAPTER IV. 

The next morning Mrs, came for 
a si She did not again ee oo 
which had related on the day. 

I regr as my own ‘was fal of the 

shamans velledien e's poencldes 
further information it. I proceeded 
with the likeness mechanically, my thought being 
but little bent upon my work; and I was not 
eet re o'clock, the sitting came to 
an 

I now decided to go immediately into the city, 
and consult my solicitor on the matter that was 
#80 seriously disturbing my mind. I felt that it 
would be a relief to me to acquaint him with all 
I had discovered, and to take his opinion as to 


how I had better act. On my way to his office, 
found myself passing Somerset House, and, 
ing to a momentary impulse, I entered the 
Office for purpose of ascertaining 
whether the information given me respecting 
old Greerson's marriage been correct. 


As I knew the date of the marriage approxi- 
mately, my search was not a long one. e 
indices soon revealed the name of Nathaniel 
Greerson, and I was now referred to the mar- 
riage returns themselves, that I might discover 
if the entry thus indicated were the one I re- 
quired. 

Upon examination, I felt satisfied that it was 
so, The bridegroom was described as a mer- 
chant, his residence stated to be No. —, Queen 

uare, and his age entered at seventy years. 

bride's yeas were given—(she had been 
but seventeen at the time of the marriage,) and 
her name was entered as Lucy Rose, her father’s 
being given as William Truefitt Rose. 

On referring to neighboring entries, I observed 
that it was not usual to enter the ages precizely. 
“Of full age,” or “minor,” were the words 
which ordinarily filled in the age column. I con- 
cluded that the extraordinary difference between 
the yeats of the bride and brid m had, in 
the case now under my notice, induced the clergy- 
man to insert the exact figures. 

To my surprise, my lawyer appeared to 
think little of the data upon which my sus- 
picions were founded, while he could not con- 
ceal his amusement at my midnight adventure. 
He advised me to set my mind at rest, and to 
say no more to any one on the subject which I 
had referred to him. If, indeed, Mr. Duncome 
were guilty, he clearer evidences than 
anyI could adduce would be needed to prove 
him so; while, even if my feeling were simply 
that what I had learnt was sufficient to warrant 
the institution of inquiries, he would still re- 
commend me to be silent for the present. These 
arguments silenced but did not satisfy me; 
however, as I had considerable faith in the 
= of my legal friend, I resolved to act upon 
t 
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I dined at Pimlico that evening, reaching 
Wilhelmina Street, however, at the early hour of 
eleven. As I went into the hall I observed Miss 


going to her room for the night. Perhaps an 


ul creature floated 
ry-like dress, turning to- 


tain it is, that as the 
up-stairs in her light, 


wards me as she did so with a bow and a smile, | 1 had had for making the discovery; and al- 
I felt more deeply sensible of her charms than I | though I determined to let her know I had made 
had done before. I was determined, indeed, not | it, I had enough to do now to bring her out of 
a word or two | her fainting fit. With fingers trembling with 

struck jae Bt | agitation, and, as the mirror informed ine, with 
the instant, which rendered a brief conversation | face pale as that of my patient, I poured her out 
possible. some wine which I kept by me for the refresh- 

“ Miss Coles,” I said, softly, just as the fair lit- | ment of my sitters, while I bathed her temples 
tle sprite had reached the top of the first flight | with eau-de-cologne. 


to let her go without ex 
with her; and, fortunately, an 


of stairs, “may I take the liberty of detaining 
you for half ¢ minute ?” 
“ Certainly in a tone which did 


treasured up the relic still, And as I knew that 
“ Lucy” —who “had been forced into a marriage 
with old Greerson—was the survivor of her 
sister, my inference was that the lady before me, 
Coles just lighting her candle, preqeeeen? to | the silent, shy, sensitive lady, respecting whom 

i the doctor had told me quite a different story, 
extra glass or two of wine bad raised the tem-| was herself none other than that identical 
perature of my affections above its average. Cer- | “ Lucy.” 


These 
“ Miss Coles” smiled, rose, and 


oil, and trod to destruction a tube of 


At twelve o'clock precisely, there came a knock 
at the door, A minute or two more, Miss 
Coles was enthroned opposite me, and I had be- 
gun her portrait. 
To my grief and perplexity, she was even 
more reserved than ever. There was no break- 
ing the ice. Again and again I tried, but only 
to fail on each oceasion more signally than be- 
fore. At last 1 relinquished the attempt, and 
proceeded with my work in silence. 

With the likeness I succeeded. The painter 
who admires a face is generally able to portray 
it. Lhit off the features and expression to-day 
with more than average happiness. The tender 
y eyes; the straight, calm eyebrows; the 
icate retrowsse nose; the full and rosy lips; 
the gentle, sweet sadness that age the 
whole face—I had noted repeatedly, and now 
found myself well able to represent. 
After a while I observed an uneasy movement 
on the part of my model, She intimated to me 
that the scent of the colors had affected her, and 
that she felt faint. I had scarcely had time to 
realize what she said, when she absolutely fainted 
away. I sprang forward to save her from fall- 
ing. The suddenness of my movement rendered 
itan awkward one. My hand caught in a slen- 
der chain which encircled the lady's throat, and 
suddenly dragged from her bosom a large-sized 
and old-fashioned locket, the snap of the chain 
giving way with the violence of the jerk, and 
the locket falling open on the ground. 
For a few minutes I was too much engaged 
in the attempt to recover Miss Coles herself to 
think about the fate of the trinket; but as soon 
as she began to come round a little, I stooped to 
pick it up. I examined {t to ascertain the ex- 
tent of the damage it had sustained. 

But as I did so, my eyes fell upon words 
which electrified me. Within the golden case 
were two locks of silken baby-bair. Across one 
of them, worked in golden thread, was the name 
“ Ada ;” acrovs the other “ Lucy;” and on the 
inside of the cover was this inscription, engraved 
in plain large characters : 

“ Ada and Lucy, twin daughters of William 
Truefitt and Ada Rose, born 9th April, 184-.” 
Of course my mind instantly recurred to the 
marriage register which I had read yesterday. 
From that moment “ Misa Coles’s” history was 
clear to me; and thus I arrived at my conclu- 
sions :—the locket had been a mother’s relic of 
the babyhood of two loved daughters. The 
mother—one sister, were gone; the other sister 


I was right. 
She was too unwell to observe the opportunity 


restoratives had the desired effect. 
When I saw that she had ly recovered, | 





said: 


message. ° 
Miss Coles would be at my service at twelve 
o'clock to-day for an hour half. 
Tt will y be believed with what delight and 
fot whee rary penom Pree y ory 
. not for a moment 
request would be with, F pms | 
surely have counteract Miss 


Immediately after ;, : 
my posi 16 spear rth a 1) 











THE MEETING 


“Will you kindly sit down once more? I 
have something particular to say to you.” 
She sat down, looking at me, however, with a 
wondering and frightened gaze. 1 also seated 
myself. did not know how to begin—I hesi- 
tated, and grew confused. At the moment I 
felt like a rook which has left the rookery in a 
terrible gale of wind. I could not think what 
was to be the end of my adventure. 
“ My dear lady,” I began, with faltering voice, 
“when I asked you to come into this room, I had 
no notion of speaking to you as I am now about 
to speak. I asked you merely because I was 
desirous to paint your portrait—”" 
“ And you have done so,” said “ Miss Coles,” 
quickly. “I will leave now, if you please.” 
She ruse again as she spoke, and turned deadly 
le. 
“Stay!” I aaid. “ What I have to tell you is 
important—important to yourself as well as to 
me. Let me beg you to listen; I will be as brief 


as possible.” e 
Once more she resumed her seat. ler fave, 
white eager, was watching mine, as it were, 


with evéry feature. 
* Miss Coles,” I said, “ you have wonderfully 
excited my interest and affection.” 

She instantly covered her face with her hands, 
and burst into tears. 

“Say no more!” she sobbed. “ For Heaven's 
sake, say no more. You don't know what you 
talk of. There is an insuperable difficulty in the 
way. It is impossible l can ever think of you. 
Let me go—it will kill me if I stay.” 

This language, while it pained me, also gave 
me encouragement. 

“ The important part of what I have to say,” 
I continued, gently detaining the sobbing girl as 
I spoke, “ or at least the part that you will most 
immediately recognize as important—remains 
untold.” 

She checked her tears, and gazed at me again. 
“Dear lady,” I went on, “the difficulty you 
allude to no longer exists. The man who called 
himself your husband is no more. By a strange 
series of coincidences, | have learnt the facts of 
your relationship to Mr. Greersou—and of Mr. 
(ireerson's death. You are at liberty to recipro- 
cate my affection if you will.” 

She stood up, flashed, staring, excited. 

“ How do you know ¥” she exclaimed. “Who 
told you my name? Who dared to talk of 
my connection with that man’ Dead! you 
say’ Let me hear more. I cannot believe ali 
this.” 

I ed her to calm herself, and then, as 
succinetly as I was able, related to her the facts 
which the last two or three days had unfolded to 
me, su however, my suspicions with 





ON THE STAIRS. 


When I was silent she again wept, but now 
in a manner less agonized than before. 

Poor, friendless, injured child! It never oe 
curred to me to blame her for what «he had 
done, although others, I afterwards disvovered, 
thought her blameworthy. I admired, on the 
contrary, the bold independence of spirit that 
had nerved her to escape from the thrallom of 
the hateful marriage to which she had been so 
eruelly urged. I Lonored her for the scrupulous 
modesty which had rendered her so unapproach- 
able during the time when her true position was 
unknown to most of those about her. 

We talked for some time. I scarcely know 
what I sai’, But lam certain that I left Lucey 
bo room to doubt what were my feelings towards 
herself; and [ am equally sure that every word 
she uttered added to my conviction of her good- 
ness and truth, and solid worth, We talked, 
say half an hour. Then she left me with this 
injunction : 

“Hay nothing to any one here.” 

I had not expected any anawer to my own 
declaration of attachment. I saw and appre 
ciated the good taste which for the present 
refused to entertair the question; and cor- 
dially acquiesced, although | had not said so, 
in the postponement of its consideration. l’oor 
Lucy hag had enough to agitate her for now. 
I determined not to add to her agitation if 1 
could help it. 





CHAPTER VY. 

Two days passed. I did not see * Mies Coles,” 
(or, as I had now learnt mentally to call ber— 
Lucy.) 1 fostered in my minde very considerate 
allowance for her delicate and trying position ; 
but still | was deeply anxious to hear from her 
lips some word of encouragement. [ trembled 
for my fate as I waited on. Inquiries I made 
perpetually; of the servants, of Mrs. Duncome, 
even of the doctor—notwithstanding my shrink 
ing from him. But the anawer to my eager que- 
ries was always the same. Miss Coles was an- 
well, and unable to leave her room, I strove to 
occupy myself incessantly. I employed all my 
odd half-hours. But to banish Lucy from my 
memory was beyond my power; and commingled 
with my anxious thoughts of her, were others 
respecting the doctor and his deceptions, which 
sometimes well nigh overwhelmed me with ap- 
prehension. 

On the third day after my interview with Lucy 
in the studio, I observes as I came home to din 

ner, a heavily laden cab waiting at the door of 
No. 6. It was a wild and stormy afternoon, 
such as to depress one's spirits, even if one's 
circumstances were otherwise cheerful. A pain- 
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day, and the mistaken recommenda- 

tion whieh me to Wilhelmina 

Marect. After a while, I remembered 

eee Gee eee be at the dinner 
and hastened to dress myself. 
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There 
wpon a sheet of note paper, and underneath 
—were these words :— 

“Tf, at the end of a year from this time, 
wish to put any to me, hod 
me at the above address, Tn the m I 
@ennot consent to hold any communication with 
you. Leer,” 

A year—a twelve months! Weill, even 
that was better I feared. And an Aw 
tumn, a Christmas, a slow be 
tween Lacy and me! It was ape 
seemed those Atytwo weeks. 

‘te 


FET 


This view of the subject acted upon my moral 
Rature as a tonic or cold bath does wu one’ 


It was tong jfaat the hour for dinner, but as 
Mrs. Duncome informed me, her husband had 
not come in. We waited on silently, listening 
to the wild dash of the rain against the win- 
dows. 

I ant thinking how in my garden at home the 
tender opening leaves were suffering laceration ; 
how the petals of the apple blossom were being 
atrewn like summer snow, 

Mra. Dancome was evidently uneasy. I did 
not know what to talk about to relieve the em- 
barrasament of the occasion. At length, refer. 
ring to the subject uppermost in my mind, I re- 
marked : 

“ Bo Misa Coles haa left you?” 

“ Yea, indeed,” sald Mra, Duncome, in a tone 
quite sorrowful, “and I cannot conceive on 
what account, for I always, at Mr. Duncome’s 
particular desire, refrained from asking any 
questions as to her private affairs. I suppose 
some unexpected occurrence, unconnected with 
us, has deckded her to make this sudden move. 
But Tam much grieved. Although I never got 
ow anything like intimate terms with her, yet I 
have always found her a most agreeable, Lind, 
and lady.like companion, I have not,” added 
pe Mrs. Duncome, while the tears came into 
ner eyes—“ IT have not so many friends that I 
can afford to lose her.” 

I felt guilty. It was I who had driven Lucy 
away 

We waited on for a full hour more. Still po 
Doctor came. The assistant and apprentice 
were questioned, but they knew nothing, At 
last it was thought best that we should proceed 
with dinner, and we did so in perfect silence 

By this time Thad begun to suspect the real 
state of the case, I saw in the Poctor's absence 
merely the consummation of the story which I 
had gradually learut, In my own mind I made 
out the history thus, Mr. Duncome had proba- 
bly learnt, that suspicion with regard to him was 
aroused. He had seen that the tables were turn. 
ing against him, and had fled before surmise 
could take the form of inquiry 

All that evening Mex. Duncome looked for her 
husband's return in vain, Next day whispers 
reached her of the truth. Her agony is not to 
be described—and how was it possible for me to 
console her ? 

A few days mre, and the story of the poison- 
ing in Queen Square wat known and talked of all 
over London, A clearly connected chain of 
facts, quite independent of those I had become 
acquainted with, joined the guilty man to his 
crime. I remained on at Wilhelmina Strect, ma- 
king it my endeavor, so far as I was able, to 
soothe the poor heart-broken wife, who, in addi 
tion to her greater trouble, was now doomed to 
discover daily new pecuniary entanglements of 
her husband's. All assistance that I could ren- 
der the poor woman I gladly afforded her ; but it 
was little indeed that I could do Jo help Ler. 

I now came to be deeply thankful to my law- 
yer for having hindered me from taking any steps 
in the sad matter, which had at length become 
clear without my evidence. [ must say I filly 
expected my name to be mixed up in the story. 








regard to the doctor, 


fui suspicion seized me, that Lucy was leaving. 





But inquiry did not need my assixtatice, and I 
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as we stand before the “ great white 
y, “They were nothing to us; 
p them; we had not power or 
raise them from their degradation 1” 
We dare 
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work for you and me, in 
the Lord. Let us go into 
an ee—inio these highways 
and the news of salvation. 
tionary, where, under “ ” out these little neglected and 
lowing occurs as an camemiy My Ht yn into our mission-schools, ond our 
that sit in j (Judges, v., 10,)”—the verse . | ch ; let us visit their wretched homes, and 
bing In Fal, pea that ride on white overcame ; till, long delay, | tell their parents of the Lord Jesus Christ, who 
asses, ye that sit t.” I have also | his expedition was fitted out at the little port of | came to seek and to save the lost. Thank God, 
been Palos, in Andalusia, under the countenance of| there are many workers already laboring in the 
. | Ferdinand and Isabella, sovereigns of Castile; | Lord's harvest fields, but there is room for 
ypogrephical and, amid the tears and dismay of relations, he | More; there is room for every Ubristian to share 
errors appeared. One of these, as if in reference | sailed with three vessels and a complement of in the toil and the burden, and also in the rest 
to the others, was singularly appropriate to the | not more than a hundred men in all, on Friday, | 42d the reward. 
unhappy circumstances of the poor author; the -—- 


the 3d of August, 1492, “half an hour before 
verse, “ Princes have persecuted me without « | sunrise.” 
cause,” reading “Printers have persecuted me 
without a cause.” Campbell's celebrated “ Essay 
on Miracles” in one of the advertise 
ments as “Campbell's Essay on Mangles.” In 
newspaper articles of my own I have had the 
j | misfortune to sce “ the internal relations of the 
Church” converted into “the infernal relations 
le who “spoke the 
ie to “amoke it.” I 
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DONATIONS. 


Monpar, July 4, 1864. 
The Women's Penn. Branch United 


Commission ac the receipt of the 
ng donations in hospital supplies, since the 
“ ‘PENNSYLVANIA. 
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Geological Speculations. 


Prof. Agassiz, in the Atlantic Monthly, comes 
to the conclusion that the continent of North 
America was at one time covered with ice a mile 
in thickness, The proof is that the slopes of the 
Allegheny range of mountains are glacier worn 
to very top, except a few points which were 
above the level of the icy mass. Mount Wash- 
ington, for instance, is over six thousand feet 
high, and the rough unpolished surface of its 
summit, covered with loose fragments, just below 
the level of which glacier marks come to an end, 
tells us that it lifted its head alone above the de- 
sotate waste of ice and snow, In this region, 
then, the thickness of the sheet cannot have been 
much leas than six thousand feet, and this is in 
keeping with the same kind of evidence in other 
parts of the country; for, wherever the moun- 
tains are much below six thousand feet, the ice 
seems to have passed directly over them, while 
the few peaks rising to that height are left un- 
touched, The glacier, he argues, was God's great 
plough, and de the ice vanished from the face 
of the land, it left it prepared for the hand of the 
husbandman. The bard surface of the rocks was 
ground to powder, the elements of the soil were 
mingled in fair proportions, granite was carried 
into the lime regions, lime was mingled with the 
more arid and unproductive granite districts, and 
a soll was prepared fit for the agricultural uses 
of man. There are evidences all over the polar 
regions to show that at one period the heat of 
the tropics extended all over the globe. The ice 
period is supposed to be long subsequent to this, 
and next to the last before the advent of man. 


More than two months of westward sailing 
over the “Sea of Darkness” brought them to 
the Bahama Banks. Many times the supersti- 
tions of the sailors perilled the success of the 
expedition, and even the life of the admiral. At 
last, from natural signs, they deemed that they 
drew near to land; mutinous tempers grew 
calm; all hearts took coyrage. When day 
broke, on Friday, 12th October, they found 
themselves at an island, called by the natives 
Guanahani, which Columbus henceforth “ named 
San Salvador, in remembrance of that Almighty 
Power which had so miraculously” showed it to 
him. It is styled now, by Europeans, “ Wat- 
ling Island,” after a certain buccaneer captain. 
The Han Salvador of modern maps is falsely so 
called. 

This was the discovery of the New World. 
The fabled Cipango, by which some have under- 
stood Japan, and the mainland of India, had yet 
to be reached. For these the admiral continued 
to search, drawn towards west or east at the 

t of larger islands ing up in the horizon, 
he came to Cuba, “ which I believe,” said he, 
“ must be Cipango.” 

Here I leave him. He had succeeded in his 
great aim. Before his death he made three more 
voyages across the Atlantic to the newly-dis- 
covered Indies. After two years of sickness, he 
died, in Spain, on the 26th May, 1506, and was 
buried in the Convent of San Francisco, at Val- 
ladolid. Seven years later, his body was re- 
moved to the M of Cartujos de las Cue- 
vas, in Seville. From there, according to a wish 


West Indies, and buried by the altar in the Ca- 


thedral of San ~~ In 1795, when that 
island was up to France, his remains were 
Domingo to Cuba, and rest 


side of the high-altar in the 
y of the Havana. 
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the time. After one ortwo unim myeoee. Bey 
7 oe Seana sme, wv appearance 
was the signal for and enthusiastic cheering 
from the multitude. A party ne de 
suthies Gia, in the comes of ta qutaiatery ont 
fervid report, said that the vast concourse had 
“rent the air with their snouls.” 

In 1862, when the McLachlan controversy was 
at its height, a lawyer in Glasgow sent a long 
letter on some of the legal of the case to 
a local paper, (the Morning Journal.) it appears 
that a butcher had sent a letter to the same pa- 
per, criticising, from a standpoiat, cer- 
tain statements that medical men had been mak- 

as to the number of blows that could be 

with a cleaver within a given time. 

These two letters lay in type, together, I sup- 

pose, awaiting insertion. In a day or two (October 

The | 11th) the lawyer's letter appeared ; but what must 

while the world goes on may | have been its author's astonishment and indigna- 

wonder. Ice-houses may soon be | tion to find hims¢lf 
advertised with comfortable arrangements for | to his views on 

Ripotng an epoch, co wetting Se the next gene- 
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Ice a Lire Protoxoxr.—The problem of sus 
pending life by freezing seems to be accumula- 
ting data. Perch and mullet have been brought 
from Lake Champlain frozen perfectly solid, and, 
tee t into a tub of water, have come to 

ie “as 



























(as if with insulting reference 
c. 


























" ga Ax Orv Coix.—Among the relics of an- 
tiquity recently discovered at Colleville, France, 
is mentioned “a coin bearing the head of Faus- 
tina, to pay Charon for the passage across the 
Styx.” 

’ What is most appropriate to a doctor's 
house? Blue-pill-ers in front. 











inadvertently changed. 
Incongruities of this sort, by the 


lines, are pot uncommon, and some 
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Parasitic Wonme.—If meat be sufficiently 


dreased to change its « raw flesh color, ; 
even though considerably with red gravy 
with no 





















such food could hardly be eaten with impunity. 
The worm parasite is most frequently introduced 
through pork, which, I believe, is eaten raw in 
the form of smoked ham and bacon in many 
parts of England. In Germany, too, it is eaten 
raw in sausages, giving rise, probably, to great 
prevalence of parasitic worm disease in that 
country. —R. A. ©. 





Aw Ampnorrre raow Tux Witpraness Bar- 
TLE-FIELD.—An ambrotype waa picked up from 
the side of a dead Pennsylvania soldier, on the 
battle-field in the Wilderness, and has been 
brought to this city. It contains the likeness of 
a lady at whose side is seated a little girl, wear- 
ing a black sack; on the lap of the woman is 
seated a child clothed in white. The dress of 
the woman is of barred goods, and she had on a 
large breastpin and a collar. The picture will 
be left at this office for one week, for examina- 
tion by persons who may think they are its 
owners. It would be highly pri by the 
family of the deceased soldier, as it was prob- 
ably that of his wife and children.—Harrisurg 
Teleyraph. 

























Pork axp Beans—White beans are the 
cheapest and most nutritious food which can be 
eaten, Beans and pork furnish nearly all the 
elements necessary to human subsistence. A 
quart of beans at eight cents, and pound of pork 
at twelve centa, will feed a small family fore 
day. Four quarts of beans and two pounds of 
corned beef, boiled to rags, in fifty quarts of 
water, will furnish a good meal for forty men, 
at one and quarter cents per man.—J/all’s Jour- 
nal of Health, , 












































GB Why is « pudding like a siege? Be. 
caus fire and batter are necessary for both. 
Siosiricast Bioxs.—A lady who has 
some attention to small matters, says she 
always watches with much interest the arene 
and egress of husbands and wives to and from 
the dining and drawing-rooms of fashionable 
hotels. “ If,” said “the wives enter and 
depart a little in advance of their husbands, be 
sure they wear the Oh-no-we-never-mention- 
‘ems. If, om the contrary, the husband takes 
the lead, you may rest assured they take the 
lead ih everything else.” This idea, to us, is per- 
fectly original, and we shall be somewhat par- 
ticular hereafter, in satisfying ourselves of the 
















truth of such “ significant signs.” Ma G 
(2 In Boston people are uniting to buycoal = Sian 
by the cargo, and thus save two or three dollars ak 
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per ton. 
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OSWALD CRAY. 
BY MRA. HENRY WOOD, 





Avther of ‘‘ Verner's Pride,” “‘ The Shadow of Ash. 


peyatt,"” “quire Treviya's Mets,” 
“The Mystery,” ete, ete 
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might have tarned a steadier head than his. 
friend Barker had been Mark's “ chum” (you 


indebted to Mark for the epithet) at Guy's Hos 


if 
eE 
255 
is 


promoter of 


FEF 


in them himeelf; he waa, I have sald, exactly 
same sort of man as Mark. 


(me little drawback had recentiy presented it- 


wolf; a want of ready money. Of course it 


not much felt, considering the loadé that were 
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his which 
lest Mra, Cray might 


had Mark been ever so 
successful in the vista opened to him of 
(and he really so regarded it) 


mining company. It was 
he had invited Mark to embark in; he wrote 
the most glowing accounts of the fabulous 
sums of money to be realised at it; he beliewed 
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‘| the partizanship of her husband. “The 


, | of setting up in practice in London,” said Miss 
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as 
“I am tired of Hallingham,” avowed Mark, 
with blunt truth, for he was getting vexed. 
“You are—what!” cried Mies Davenal, not 


the words. 
acl oot deed Hallingham.- And I don't 
care who knows it.” 
Miss Davenal looked at bim with some curi- 
osity. 
“Nis he gone out of hie senses, Caroline *” 
“] am tired of Hallingham, too, aunt,” said 
Jaroline, audaciously. “1 want to live in Lon- 


e 


~ 


don.” . 

“ And the and the short of it ia, that we 
mean to live in , Mies Bettina,” avowed 
Mark. “There. I don't care that my talents 


should be buried in a poking country place any 


fhe looked from one to the other of them; 
she could not take it in. Mhatp anger was ren- 
dering her ears somewhat ty lc usual, 


{ 


“ Buried |—« poking country ! and what 
of the twelve or fifteen hundred a-year practice 
that you would lightly throw away, Mark Cray?" 

“ Oh, | shall do better than that in London. I 
have got « post offered me worth double that.” 

Bhe paused a few moments. 

“ And what are you to give for itY” 

“ Never mind that,” said Mark. 

“Yea, never mind that,” rejoined Miss Bet- 
tina in a tone of bitter sarcasm. “ When it 


mind.’ Do you sy such posts are given 
away for nothing, Mark Cray? Who has 
befooling you?" 

“ But it will not be given for nothing,” cried 
Caroline, betrayed to injudicious avowal by 


that is to ave will be Uevoted to it.” 

Thies was climax. Mise Hettina Davenal 
was very wroth; wroth, however, more in sor- 
row than in anger. In vain she strove to sift the 
affair to the bottom ; Mark baffled her questions, 
baffled her indignant curoisity, and—it must be 
confessed—his wife helped him. 

She—Mies Bettina—turned away in the midst 
of the storm. She took up her black gloves, 
the only article of attire that she had removed, 
and drew them on her trembling hands. In the 
shaking of the hands alone did Bettina Davenal 
ever betray emotion; those firm, white, rather 
bony hands, usually so still and self-posseased. 

* Marcus Cray, as surely as that you are stand- 
ing now before me, you will rue this work if 
you carry it out, When that day shall come, I 
reg you—I beg you, Caroline—to remember that 
I warned you of it,” 

Rhe passed out without another word, and 
stalked down the lighted street uncomfortabl 
upright. Neal behind her with his ginger tread, 
idway between the Abbey and her own home ; 
it was in the corner just before coming to the 
market-place ; she encountered Mr. Oswald Cray. 
He lifted his hat, half as if he would have 
borne on; he was in deep thought. But Mise 
Davenal stopped, and held out her hand. 

“ 1 was thinking of you at this very moment, Mr. 
Oswald Cray. I wae saying to myself that if 
anybody could wean your brother Marcus out of 
thie wicked imprudence, it might be you; nay, I 
would say shame him out of i.” 

“ What is the matter with him? What is he 
doing Y" asked Oewald, all in wonder. 

Miss Davenal paused. Either she did not 
hear the question or she took time to recover 
herself to reply to it. fler face was very pale, 
her cold gray eyes glittered like steel in the 
Jamplight. 

“My poor brother has died young, and left 
this valuable practice in Mark's hands. There 
are not many like unto it. The house is ready 
to be offered to him; altogether, the career 
spreading out before him is a fine one, And 
he is talking of throwing it up. Ie is going to 
fling it from him as a child flings a pebble away 
pe Se sea. He says he shall quit Halling- 


the last words of what she said alone making 
their full impression oa him in his bewildered 
surprise, “ Mark says he shall quit Hallingham?” 
“ He has some wild-goose scheme in his head 





Davenal, speaking in accordance with the notion 
abe ert ly ed. “It is some- 
ing Ba be chant bo guscbete, Ile is going to 
re it with that money of Cavoline's. Bu. 
pe hep co curcly lest bile caneap as thet we ano 


“I cannot understand it,” said Oswald, “No 
man in jlo connee would ahenden euch a practice 
Pry ” 

_ “Just so, But I tell you he is not in his 
sehees; he cannot be. I do not understand it 
any more than you. I’erhaps you will see him.” 


“Thank you, sir. It has been the 


Mt much outwardly—for it is not ix my 
to show such—it has done its work on 






comes to details, you can take refuge in ‘ never | stand, 


“Quit Hallingham!" repeated Oswald Cray, | her 


Krealest 
blow I would have experienced, and if I have not | i 
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who was 


the new 


this.” 


paid over, 


to Sara.” 
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, let him answer. 
truthful himself, never 
he did not wholly 
few words writ- 


naturally see for himeelf that it was the 
only thing to be done with it. 
Of course he saw it, testily answered Mark, 
cross 


“] cannot think how Miss Davenal could have 
misunderstood you as she did,” proceeded Os- 
wald. “She actually said that this money of 
Mrs. Cray's was to be applied to the purchase of 


in London in which you were pro- 


to em ws 
as she,” returned Mark, in a tone that one 
impudent schoolboy retorts upon another. “I 


" returned Oswald. “ But I am heartily 
glad it isnot so. Miss Davenal assumed that 
you stust be out of your senses, Mark,” he ad- 
ded, a smile crossing his lips. “I fear 1 must 
have arrived at the same conclusion, bad you 
really been entertaining the notion of quitting 


and throwing up such a practice as 


“I wish to would mind their 
own business!” exclaimed Mark, who was losing 
his good manners in his vexation. The commu- 
nication to his wife of his new scheme hed been 
#0 amoothly accom 
ruption of Miss Davenal and now of Oswald 
Cray seemed all too like a checkmate ; and Mark 
felt as a stag driven to bay. “I am old enough 
to regulate my own affairs without Miss Dave- 
nal,” he continued, “and I want none of her in- 
terference.” 


that the sudden inter 


Oswald did not speak. 

“And, what's wore, I won't stand it,” re- 
sumed Mark; “either from her or from any- 
one. There! And, Oswald, I hope you will ex- 
cuse my saying it: although you are my elder 
brother and may deem you have a right to dic- 
tate to me.” 
“ The right to advise as a friend only, Mark,” 
was the reply, somewhat pointedly spoken. 
“ Never to dictate.” 

Mark growled. 

“With this valuable practice before you, 
Mark, it may appear to you quite a superfluous 
precaution to secure the money to your wife and 
children,” persisted Oswald. “ But the chances 
and changes of life are so great, overwhelming 
families when least expected, that it behoves us 
all to guard those we love against them so far as 
we have the power.” 

“Do you sup I should not do the best for 
my wife that | can do" asked Mark. “She 
knows I would, Be at ease, Onwald,” he added 
in an easy tone, of which Oswald detected not 
the banter, “when Caroline's money shall be 









Il send you notice of it, Talking of 


will? 

“LT have not heard anything about his will,” 
replied Oswald. “He has died very well off, I 
eu yy 


ppore ! 
“ We don't think he has died well off,” inter- 
i Caroline. “I and Mark can't quite make 
t out, and they do not treat us with much confi- 
dence in the matter. Whatever there is, it is left 


“To Sara!” 

“Every stick and stone,” returned Caroline, 
assuming that lovely color that ex- 
citement was apt to bring to them, and which, 
to a practised eye, might have suggested a sus- 
picion of something not sound in the conatitu- 
tion, “ All the p y he died possessed of is 
to be sold, even to the household furniture ; and 
the money realized from it goes to Sara.” 


“There's nothing left to him; not a penny 
piece, His name is not so much as mentioned 
in the will.” 
Oswald looked as though he could not be 
lieve it. He had thought that of all men Dr. 
Davenal would have been incapable of making 
an unjust will, 

“Look here, Oswald,” interrupted Mark, 


cheeks 


money, don't you think the doctor made a strange 









heard some dropped by Miss Davenal, to 
the effect that Sara was left dependent upon her, 
quite entirely —" 
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for the melancholy subject, Oswald woukd 
have smiled at Caroline's faith in ber own depth 
of grief. She had yet to learn the signs of real 
sorrow 
“She is not demonstrative, I think,” he ob- 
served, alluding to Sara, 
“Bhe never was,” returned Caroline: “and 
therefore I argue that there can be no real feel- 


23 


everything for the future!’ ‘ Yes,’ she answered 


in a dreamy sort of way, ehewoge weak dg 
now why it 


I have work to do.’ I don’t 
should 


” continued Mrs. Cray, after a payse, 
“ but in the last few months Sara seems to have 
altered so much: to have turned grave before 


gone out of her.” 


her time. It is as though all her youth had 


Oswald rose: He believed his mission had 


been accomplished—that there was no doubt of 


Mark's investing his wife's money for 


declined: he was returning to town 


com y he was astray. 
“ Mark, it would be only kind of 
Miss Davenal right. Iam sure the 


hension was ber serious pain. 

“T'll attend to her,” rejoined Mark, with a 
careless laugh, as he went with him to the hall 
door. “Good night, Oswald. A safe journey 


to ou.” 

Mark returned to his wife. He had not 
quite liked to use that deliberate deceit to Os- 
wald my Ay her presence. But Mark was in- 

sophistries, in that kind of logic 


genious 
which tends to “make the worse 
better reason,” and Caroline put 


him as she listened to his half apology, half ex- 


ealighten him,” 
observed Mark. “What I have said, I said 


“ It would never have done to 
for your sake, Carine. Oswald is one 
rather 


let a man plod on for years on’ bread 
and cheese, than see him make a dash and raise 
himself at once to independence. He's a slow- 
going fellow himself, and thinks everybody else 


ought to be!” 


And, propping his back against the side of 
the mantelpiece, Mark Cray enlarged upon all 
the grandeur and glory of the prospect opening 
to him, painting its future scenes in colors so 
brilliant, that his wife lost herself in a trance of 
admiration, and wished it could all be realized 
with the morning light. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Curious E@ect of Lime on Alligators. 
A moorman caught a young alligator in his 
fishing kraal in the Matura river, and I went to 


see it. It was alive, and, to all appearances, 
there was no reason why, if left alone, it should 


not grow up toalligator’s estate. Its 


about three and a half feet. Thinking that this 
would be a good opportunity for testing the cor- 
rectness of what | had heard in the north of the 


island about the remarkable effect of 
the alligator, I asked a man to bring 


on which he procured from a neighboring house 
a lump of the chunamb, or lime prepared from 
shells, which the natives are in the habit of 
chewing along with the nut of the areca palm, 


and the leaves of the betel-creeper. 
had previously been moistened w 


Having opened the jaws of our unfortunate vic- 
tim—an operation to which it submitted with 


exemplary resignation, (when it foun 


not prevent it)—we inserted, as far back as the 
opening into the throat, a lump of chunamb 
about as large as a pi "s egg, after which we 
put the animal into the water, Immediately it 


turned over on its side, and then on 


and appeared paralyzed. Soon its eyes closed, 


and I thought it was dead. After 


minutes it revived a little. I could not remain 


longer to wetch it, but in the evening 


where it had been experimented on, when I 
found that it was dead, and learned that it had 
died within two hours of my leaving. On ex- 
amining its mouth, I found that the lime had not 
been swallowed, but was still in the throat, just 


where it had been placed. I do not 


to have read in any work-on animals of this an- 


tipathy of the alligator to lime; and 
mains to be explained how it is that a 
of that nature, specially for 


man, and by him daily ed, should have so 
powerful and instantaneous an effect an 


animal otherwise so tenacious of 


merely placed in the mouth, without being swal- 
lowed. The experiment may appear to have 
been a cruel one, and yet, perhaps, it was the 


speediest and easiest mode of killing 


the alli 
tor, I may now venture to state that the Ta. 
-| muls have an idea that if a bullet be 
lime .before firing at an alligator, it will, wher- 


ever it penetrates, cause a wound that 
mortal, I have, since making the e 


related above, been told that it is not uncommon 


for the Singhalese to fill the stomach 
lock with lime, and to place it near an 
haunts, knowing that if he swallow 





“O, gaze upon the driving cloud, 
Rushing o'er hills and plains !" 


“But why call that a driving cloud ?” 
“ Because it holds the rains [reins}!" ” 


re 
His last words to his -brother proved how 


her benefit 


that 


you to set 


misappre- | second 
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faith in 


who would 


h was 


lime upon 
me some ; 


The lime 
ith water. 


d it could 


its back, 
about five 
I rode to 


remember 
it still re- 


substance 
the use of 


upon 
life, whea 


filled with 
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THS CATORPAT EVENING Post. 
BY MRS. ANNA BACHE 





My Bee-Hives. 

I wanted to provide a nice for my bees, 
where Bay GHEE beeen cad unde. 
turbed by noise or people, I knew must fly 
over fences, and even over houses, to 
out into the country, where their food was to 
= Ee ee a ne mane ane 

some sand, not 
green thing on i. The frat hing Ted wa to 
® pine-trees, set out 
roman, tat Ke in tar Tred woud be 
enough. next thing was to get « green 
over the yard. ity hives wonv el Gute deloer 
a. 
- over 
Schon. T aoed elon eam on a miniature 
“it's of no use; you can't make anything grow 

There is nothing like ; 80 I sent and 

procured a quantity of pure clover-seed— 


it 
HL 
it 
at 
tit 


was in the early spring. done all I could, 
and as well’as I knew hew. I now waited for 
the tains, Im due time they came. The 
sands them all ap, and I could find no 
Se ee ee The spring 
passed away, the summer came and went, 
and the autumn came and went, but there was 
no sprouting. Not a clover-leaf showed 
itself. Then came the hard, freezing win- 
ter, and where was my poor seed then? The 

retutned, and still no signs of life, 
“Your seed must be dead,” said one. “ You 
ne eS ee eee “ Buch 
sahd cannot give life to anything,” said a third. 
Not knowing what to do next, I did nothing. 
Now notice. Towards the close of the summer 
—the summer—I went away for some 
weeks. On my return, lo! m was covered 
with a thick, green, dress of young 
thick ‘matting of life, covering and hiding all the 

cov 

sand; and the blossoms 7 a 
snow-balls, each on a green spear. How 
beautiful ! hat proportion of the seed sown 
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single visit to my bee-yard, and a 
of the quantity of seed sown, and of 


the long, long time it was in sprou give me 
ng and courage. Who knows seers come 
it 


yet? 


I sometimes go out—nay, often go out—and 
preach in the outer corners and districts of our 


town. 


I go from week to week, and from year 


to year, and I see no fruit, no repentance. I 


over it; but I think how I have sown the 


seed, and then I think of the bee-yard. 
Sometimes a Christian mother speaks to me of 


her ch 


fill their minds with Bible truths, and 
from week to week through years, and 
of 


yard, 
seed w 


ildren ; how she tries to teach them 
does 


her story 
and encourage her to persevere. The 
ill not perish, though it may be long in 


growing. 
Sometimes I watch a certain faithful Sunday- 


school 


teacher that I know. She has had that 


same class now for eight yeare—ever since they 


seed, and praying for a bicssing on it, 

time. But nothing that is green yet appears. 
seems like sowing on the sand. But I cheer her, 
and bid her think of my bee-yard. 

Wearied pastor! with a heart often ach 
because thou seest no return from the 


sown ; 


ve years old. She aus noes Se 
all this 
It 


Faithful missionary of the cross! sowing upon 


the very 


like ve 


Pra 
and 


bare sands, year after year, and nothing 
rdure yet seen : 


parent! instructing thy little ones, 
to see what thou canst not see—their 


conversion to Christ : 
Patient teacher! sowing and toiling, and ap- 
parently in vain: 


rage all! for in due time you 
Remember the 


Courage—cou 
shall reap,if you faint not. 
sandy bee yard ! 


> —— 


Ancient (Ginants.—Formerly the wax was 


bitten 
rhymin, 


these two 


by the grantee, instead of sealing. In a 
K eS eae the Conqueror, are 


“ In witnesse that this thing is soothe, 
I byte the wax with my wang toothe.” 


The following curious 
ted 


poetical title-deed, 


hm by William the Conqueror, is copied 


Arom the original grant :— 
Conceasum ad Paulum 


I William, ye therd yere of my reign, 

Give to thee, lyn Roydon, Hope and Hope 
towne, 

With all the bounds both up and downe, 

From heaven to yerthe, from yerthe to hel, 

For thee and thyn, thereinne to dwel. 

As truly as this K t is myn, 


For a cross bowe and a 


When I sal cum to hunt on Yarrow : 


And in 


token that this thing is soothe, 


I byte the whyt wax with my wang toothe, 
Before Meg, Maud, und Marcery, 


And my thard sonne Henry. 
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All my own, for you mast forget it, 
And /—I will smother my pain. 


And we two will go back 
To the world. I can and be gay 
This one night ; ‘tis the last, for the morrow 
Bears me and my troubles away. 


Look, now it is written. Great Power, 
teensy: 
I love you, e you 
Sie benien slater onan 


It is written in fire on the sunset, 
It is sung in the voice of the sea, 
The wind takes it up and repeats it, 
While it mocks at my love and at me. 


Bat, hark! I can hear it low murmur’d, 





LORD LYNN’S WIFE. 


CHAPTER XIL 
SEEMING SECURITY. 


gained as if by magic, from the time of 
Sergeant M s visit. After all, as Dr. G 
bluntly observed, the hurt she had received was 
not worth of—e scratch that a few 
inches of gold-beater’s skin might have cured. 
The*true danger was in the violent shock to th 
nerves; and the old doctor, who was a 
man in his way, reflected upon all he had read 
relating to nerves, but could not quite account 
for the complete prostration of so vigorous a 
constitution as that of Miss Darcy, except by 
supposing an amount of latent timidity appa- 
rently foreign to the patient's nature. 

“If it had been Miss Clifford, who screams at 
seeing a mouse cross the floor, or Mrs. Battersby, 
whom I had to bring round with ether and 
spirits of ammonia, when, as she declared, the 
spider bit her finger, I should not have been 
surprised. But Miss Darcy! Well, those calm, 
grand-looking women are sad cowards at heart, 
after all!” 

The doctor was not quite right. Aurelia was 
not quite a coward. e trifling hurt she had 
received had caused her little alarm. It was not 
the pistol-shot that had frightened her thus: it 
was the face—the haggard, terrible face that she 
had seen glaring up at her from the dark lair 
among the evergreens—a face that bore such a 
likeness to one once familiar to her, as the dis- 
torted countenance of a demoniac might have 
done to that of the same man before the blight 
fell upon him. It was the face—full of vin- 
dictive passions and lurid wrath, full of almost 
unearthly hate and malignity livid and menacing. 
It had produced more effect in its mute threaten- 
ing than the actual attack on her life. It had 
haunted her dreams, and made her pillow un- 
easy, and sapped her strength, and made every 
distant sound, even the opening or shutting of a 
door, even the roll of wheels, appear as the 
trum l of the last awful judgment. Under 
that spell of fear Aurelia had cowered like a 
conscience-stricken criminal, whose ized ear 
detects the far-off steps of the men who come to 
drag him forth to the scaffold. : 


But now that the face was dead and still, 
lying under the sullen waters of the slow, oozy 
river—dead and still, never to rise again, accus- 
ing and avenging, on this side of the tomb— 
never again, until one Great Day, when Aurelia 
vaguely knew that she must confront that face 
again, in the pitiless noonday light that no coun- 
terfeit could endure, and when the heart should 
give up its secrets, aa the grave its prey. But 
that day was far distant, so Aurelia Darcy rea- 
soned, and all immediate risk was at an end. 
She mended apace. Her nerves were braced 
as her strength returned. There was no more 
febrile emotion such as she had lately shown. 
Harder than ever looked the classic beauty of 
her face; and her old smiles, and her old tones, 


Li 


Lord Lynn was allowed to see her, and all 







































Shirehall, Warwick.” 
The handbill which contained these words, 
printed in big black letters, and surmounted by 
the royal arms, lay spread on a block of chalk, 
while a man, the Sole tenant, as it seemed, of the 
edandoned limekiln on Crowley Down, stooped 
forward and strained his eves to read it by the 
waning light. Crowley Down overhangs one 
ey of the Blanchminster road, and from the 
ish or British barrows on its crest, can 
see the white wooden church-tower of Patcham 
village against the western sky. In the side of 
the steep hill has been scooped the old limekiln, 
and it looks neglected and uninvi It 
bas been long disused. The — that 
leads to it, once practicable for carts, is now 
overgrown with Contin rank grass, and 
nettles ; and though the place might afford some 
shelter to'the houseless, gipsies and tramps 
commonly prefer to plod on a mile or two, 
rather than take up their quarters in a spot, 
where, as local legends declare, a foul murder 
was done. 
Perhaps the man who was slowly perusing the 
handbill, was too much a stran to Warwick- 
shire to have heard of the dismal legend alluded 
to; but, at any rate, he had ensconced himself 
in the second, or smaller and innermost recess, 
and was crouching just behind the brick-door 
jamb, whence the rusty iron door of the furnace 
had been rudely wrenched long ago, when the 
kiln was given up. The outer portion of the 
cave was larger, and had more light; but the 
occupant of the inner den seemed content to sit 
in the twilight gloom of his temporary abode, 
and to peruse the handbill by such feeble 
radiance as the autumn sun, fast going down 
behind black clouds, afforded him in the cave 
where he sat, like a wild beast in its lair. A 
young man yet, in spite of the forehead furrow- 
ed by premature lines, in spite of the sallow, 
sickly complexion, and the stgoping attitude. 
He was one of those wrecks of whom we say, 


must have been j-looking, once. And in- 
deed, if the long black hair, matted and rukty, 
had been ca for, if the traces of hardship 
and sorrow could have been smoothed away 
from the haggard young face, and if the eyes 
had been less hard and wild in their expression, 
the wanderer might have been pronounced one 
whom women might look upon without dislike 
or fear. But not so, now. 

Coarsely clad as this man was, in the red 
flannel! shirt, suit of ill-made » nailed boots, 
furred cap, and gaudy neck kerchief, which 
railway-laborers #0 often wear, and 
forlorn as his appearance might be, there was 
still a lingering air of refinement that clung to 
him even in that rough disguise. That he wae 
an educated person, few observers could have 
doubted, and his bony hands, with their jong 
flexible fingers, were not those of a navvy, or 
indeed; of any one accustomed to earn bread by 
































with careless pity, that the object of our scrutiny | of 
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Then his the 
€ 
_— little ring to his lips, and kissed it wildly, pas- and there’s the 
CHAPTER XIII. sionately, as a bereaved mother kisses the tiny oe will bo the best ene to wuss te, ' 
shoe, the broken plaything, that remind her of or I'll warrant her.” 
AN EAVESDROPPER, her lost darling. were tears in the man's | ¢xpress the stupefaction of Mr. Brown. He| “ Well done, missus! Hit the right nail on 
“In the name of our Sovereign Lady the] eyes, and he muttered incoherent scraps of fond | broke his pipe, expectorated vigorously, pulled | the head, in a trice, she has!" cried Game Dick, 
Queen, whosoever will apprehend, or cause to be | talk, and rocked himself to and mae | off his hat and scratched his « 'y head. admiringly, while Nicholas smote his knee with 
the or unknown, | the while. Next, he the money yy Bhd t, only the Se, heavy eam, Gnd Seek © cuesmaion 6 gre 
who on the night of the 13th of October, in this] ring in the belt, y readjusted it around | word bless a mere modification for the ener- | oaths that his t was up toa thing or two, 
present year, at Beech Hall, in the parish | him, and untying the handkerchief, thrust the getic expletive which Mr, Brown really e y- fand a regular one. But Mra. Brown soon 
of Holton and shire of Warwick, did food and the other articles into the bundle, re- | ed; “‘Game Dick turned Methody—Game Dick | remembered her ry yy which was the 
& pistol or other firearm, with intent ly | ted it, and, taking up the stick, prepared to quit Ee all that parson’s gammon!” And he | mask under which she lived, and was most 
to kill and slay, shall, on the conviction of the | the limekiln. t his hat with his broad glavay anzious to be informed how her son and his 
said or persons, receive the reward off At His friend resumed, unmoved by this display | friend had got possession of the prisoner, and 
One Hundred Pounds. Information to be given of astonishment. whether a or cottager had seen them 








































watched the fi 





“In with you, Nick! Any port in a storm!” 
an almost breathless voice outside; and 


the kiln, stamping with their heavy boots upon 
the floor, and shaking the wet from them 
like water-dogs on the bank of a river. The 
tenant of the inner den drew back behind the 
projecting wall, and sat motionless and silent, 
after one stolen glance at the intruders, whose 


blinded by the lightning, had been unable to 

descry him. One of these men was Nicholas 

Brown, the evil-eyed son of the reputed witch 
who kept the toll-bar on the Blanchminster road ; 

the other wag a little sunburnt man, wiry and 

active, with the keen face of a terrier. He was 
miserably dressed in cotton slops, such as many 
working-men wear in summer, but which formed 
but unseasonable wear for the chill time of the 
autumn rains, and he was wet to the skin, while 
the dust on his shoes had caked to mud. Ilis 
hair was cropped in strict conformity w prison 
rules, and he was a woe-begone object, but his 
demeanor was bold and brusque, and Nicholas 

Brown spoke to him with a sort of deference, as 

if the little man were the more mounting spirit 

of the two. 

For awhile their conversation mainly consisted 
4“ -fire of oaths; but when the clay 
ipes they carried were charged and 

fahted, the as iiluence of the tobacco ex- 

erted its effects, and they relapsed into silence, 

The small man was the first to bréak that #- 

lence. 

“ You've bungled the jop, Nick, that’s as clear 
as a glass of Old Tom, and don’t I wish I had it 
here, just now. A fellow hankers after a drop 
©’ comfort, mewed up with crank and chaplains 
in that ‘ere Temperance Hotel at Wakefield, 
where I've been spending the summer, and this 
wetting ~ ad it all. But tell me how it came 
about. Who blew the gaff?” 

“Why, nobody,” growled Brown ; “the young 
lady came over on the Friday mornin’, precious 
early, and we came to terms, mother, and her, 
and me; and if we'd had any luck the cove 
would have been stowed snug away, that same 
night. But he never come back. Went away, 
arter breakfast, and never came back, and left 








moist wind rushed howling into the cave. The | in that jug at Wakeficld. If I can get money, | low. Nick hit him very hard, but it was whem ‘ 
wa r his purpose of going forth, off I start for America and begin the world, « he was throttling the wery soul out of yours 
and sank back into his old place, yet less with the | 20 more of this work, if I knows it. Now, if we | truly, and Nick did it for the best. If that pis- : 


air of one who feared danger or inconvenience 
from the storm, than as if he looked on the ele- 
mental war without as a spectacle that interested 
him. Shading his eyes with one thin hand, he 

hes as they gleamed, now in 


































of flame, the swarthy cloud-bank, The 
rain came hissing down, and lashed the stones 
around, and the darkness increased. 


two men rushed into the outer compartment of 


eyes, unused to the gloom of the cave, and half 









































































































































































































manual heme | 
pitty at the handbill, 
warmly 1-4 with « start, lag oy printed 
I have come to ask for this dear band,” paper, and one Pe sping side we never set eyes on 
id.“ wish gan to Sages Sas beppenss pecan Then he turned Ste She wah 0 fe 
on night, my Aurelia—all what we two , oe Then he spoke 
ald.” vow eet ie vi bp So pel vee etn de enh 
Aurelia's fingers returned the pressure of his. that lay on aide. was that i?” 
Bhe looked up at as he bent over her, and things, a copper wage mapped ars 0 big, cath 
her beautiful face was dressed in smiles, not all a loaf of | some fragments} “No, that was one of the old woman's dodges, 
false ones, coos a8 canes of Oe She is a deep one. Bays she, once we tell the 
“I have net forgotten!” she whispered, and | some of cut or rome is oven done, eS ose hee 
then they were very and very hegy, 0 torn from a etump of a pencil, tight, and what good had wt 
iene anehs te be, caly not} aad a thick roll of . dust be | This hank , says mother, was to 
gute pet moma ae wre tee Le gent. Gem Dy © Sieh ’ 7 os Se cana 00 siirn.p0 © oe. of 
one what raw hedge, one which good. We 20 
a tied a bundle rolled up in a common blue renee ont py ee 
water we make ‘ 
and played The cuner this Son cod ht ge bend ~ ) Nek, as 
acting; she} ed and stirred every says the old lady. mall patch of darks 
She liked, | turn, and Mr. Brown pointed bis a a me wet ge 
thowseud « i cath. His companion 
high social be sald: 5 Vida 
rank, but had ome Jem 
he been a younger ¥ 
might have been less en why, >» 
seemed to Lord everything was good, same linen 
Sdewees tnd tie ie ted coteen or oath a fool. And the 
during her illness that his old doubte—which, you 
after all, had rested on no foundation—vere | began fa. os 
away and lost to To him she was | soon satisfied, out 
the levesens, of women. | ceased cating 2 
was to spur him on to noble exertion, to cheer after sketch “ Ay, 
him in defeat, to be the first to hail his triumphs, | bending over his work. It eel 
should he win to be his true helpmate | for even the best wo vee 
and stay in the course he had laid out for him- | drawing in that but it 
ay Pepe dary oF pov And Aurelia listened | the hand that held ar op iw OS 
to his ardent of his day-dreams, not with- | and skillful one, The rough 
cat eympathy. Her head understood bie mo-| were mere outlines, but the doomeday 
tives, if her heart did not. upon them all Here, « few you. 
“He will be an earl,” she thought to herself, | forth the wild scenery of Nieholas Brown growled out something about 
ap cha culled cone ebm, legs cuntitent a ee hie friend’s superior acutences, and added that 
poe & to be won, not lonely lake. he wanted to ask for bush-money ; his Game Dick, , “welt 
had no selfish presentiment of a half-barbarous mother, say it's one of our mates has had « od jo 
the poor and the b taresque and slatternly, with ite any attempt hurt hie head tumbling over the 
life; “I am sure they over « torrent, and its fender, Here's my coat. Lay that over the ' 
Wb A deny ene But more pe phew ho*one can see that we've tied his 
as imaging forth a face, now together. Come along.” : 
pic a ck-pend Senedcanumminn aaa And as the Down is at no great distance from 
came i now dead and still, with the turnpike, and the of gian spurred : 
matters stood, it was evident at vest for ever, bat always the face of a fair this precious pair of to exertion, the 
of true love did not for once run smooth, woman. There was merit and force in all these a1 nat Hang RAL, A, ite way to the 
stacle would not be caused by parental sketches, unfinished as they were, but the tenant ‘s, was dragged into Mrs. Brown's kitchen, 
It would be untrue to say that the of the cave struck his pencil across them, one and allowed to drop on the stone floor, evoking a 
nace pig Bodied of the possi- | by one, as he turned to a new subject. And Brown gave a lazy laugh scream from Mally, the of fourteen, daughter 
bility of so a match his daughter, | presently he tore the across and across,| “Only « bit o’ chalk, or a scrap of mortar, | of William Brown, serving his time at Bermuda ‘ 
but he had never considered it prob- aed tho tore corage late pacts, end stampet maybe, tumbling out of its place. You don’t | in Her Majesty's hulke. 
able, or near at hand; and when he learned the | aw them with heel, fiercely, loathingly, and | know this kiln as well as we Warwick chaps.| “Hold your wench 7" led Nicho- 
fact that Lord Lynn was anxious to the | as if he were the life out of a danger- | Why, there isn't a cadger goes this road would | las, who was but « enim, ond-chanee 
coronet of « baroness on Aurelia's the | aus sleep here for « gold guinea, ever since old Sam's | harsh with his tS gov upetalve with 
aon of Mr. Hanks could not hide his anSe pape ees oe ae throat was cut by his 'prentice and his servant | and mind you sbowt ‘anything 
He was capable at that moment of any absur-| ander his @ canvas belt that he wore sae Se Senpereyee eee. They never | you see me unless you want 
dity, even of aping the“heary father” of the| around his body, extracted from it nine of ten | found ‘where Sam hid the stocking of money,| wrung.” The girl slunk off, and Mra. Brown @ 
mage, with his “ ye, my children ;” but | gold pieces—eovereigns—and a ring. The ring though.” And Mr. Brown smoked on, y | came clinking out of the yard, in pattens. 
A did not choose that he should make him-] was a pretty little hoop of pearls, made for a| meditating on the lost treasure for which so playing ? 
self ridiculous, and Lord Lynn's tack soon put wear, The man ted out 
him at hie ease. An hour or two.passed by over 
ly; and then Lord Lynn remount 
oh horse, and turned towards Stoke. He 


















































“Nick Brown, you're a fool. Which is beat 
off, a rich chap on the square, with bis crib and 
his pair-horse trap, and his wife and kids in satin 
and silk, or you and me? I've had time to think, 


conveying 

the turnpike. 
“Minsus, no one saw ua,” said Game Dick 

impresaivel ; “but, I say, this chap's weak and 


apparently inanimate body towards 





















































could get a matter of nine hundred pounds be- 
tween the three of us.” ; 

“Eh! what! why, what are you talking 
about ’” cried Brown, much excited. 

To this his more astute friend made answer 
that if they could only lay hands, secretly, upon 
Mrs. Brown's late ledger, they should have the 
ball of fortune at their feet, or, as the graduate 
of Wakefield jail termed it, the cards in their 
own hands, Lord Lynn had offered a sum of 
five hundred, which government had supple- 
mented by a reward of one hundred, and Mr. 
Darcy of another hundred. In all, seven hun- 
dred pounds might be earned by the apprehender 
of the person who had attempted the life of Au- 
relia Darcy. 

“Seven hundred pounds, not nine. Still it’s 
a tidy lump; but I'd rather not go inte court 
for it. The coves in wigs do ferret a chap about 
so. Something awkward might come out,” said 
Brown ruefully. His friend's anawer was cheerful. 

“You ninny, you! You shan't go into court, 
nor yet see a councillor’s wig, Don't you see 
how the cat jumps? The young lady was awful 
anxious, warn't she, to get that lodger of Mra. 
Brown's hid out of sight. Why so? that's her 
business; but if she offered you a hundred as 
I'd offer a pal a screw of tobacco, no doubt 
she'd pay a precious sight more, or her dad 
would, to keep things quiet. She's to be mar 
ried to that young lord, I understand, two 
months from this, and—there’s somebody lis 
tenigg !” 

And up the fellow sprang, with a curse, and 
hurried towards the inner part of the cave, 
whence a loud and startling noise, caused by the 
upsetting of a boulder of chalk, overthrown by 
some incautious movement of thre stranger within 
it, had proceeded, The ruffian could just dis 
tinguish a dark form crouching within; but in 


tol of his hadn't snapped fire—but that's done, 
and need not be raked up. I've been putting 
my hand on his heart—it's as weak in its beat- 
ing as a dyin’ sheep's and he can hardly breathe 
for the gag, and may go off, and cheat us. Soif 
them lodgings below ground are ready, and you've 
adrop of spirits handy—" 

The widow did not wait for the conclusion of 
the speech. She took a black bottle and a 
glass from a cupboard, seized a candle, and 
lifted a heavy trap-door, or gather a wooden flap, 
that covered a flight of brick steps leading down 
wards to some cellar or pit. A moist air rose from ! 
the vault, and made the candle flicker. Nicholas Z 
and Game Dick between them carried their captive 
down the steps, until they reached a large square 
excavation, dimly lighted by a emall glazed win 
dow, grated over with iron. 

“ Hard and fast!” cried Nick Brown, as they 
laid the helpless form upon a heap of shavings 
in one corner; “I think he'll not leave these 
apartments quite #0 easily as the others, Hard 
and fast!" (TO BK CONTINUED.) 
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Relieving Guard--March 4th, 1864. 









[The following verses from the San Francisco 
Golden Kra, were suggested by the death of 
Thomas Starr King : | 


Came the Relief, “ What, Sentry, ho’ 
How passed the night through thy long wak 
ing?” 
“Cold, cheerless, dark—as may befit 
The hour before the dawn is breaking.” 



















































































































The plover from the marshes calling ; 
And in yon Western «ky, about 
An hour ago, a Star was falling.” 
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“No sight? no sound?” “No; nothing save 
the next moment he felt the cold muzzle of a 
} 


« ¥ There's nothi » in that 
pistel touch his cheek, and the quick snap of a rae + shane tae chet, 
percussion-cap followed. The weapon had miss. Romehow it seemed to me that God 
ed fire, ard Game Dick, who was really a bold Humewhere had just relieved a picket 


scoundrel, grappled with his enemy, and a 
desperate struggle ensued. 

* Help, Nick, help! or he'll choke me. He's 
got his knuckles in my neck hankercher,” gasp 
ed the thief, gurgling and panting for breath 
Then followed a short confused noise of violent 
trampling and scuffling, and then the sound of a 
blow such as a butcher strikes in the shambles, 
and which was succeeded by a groan, and the 
heavy fall of a human body among the chalk 
boulers. 

“I believe it's our queer lodger,” said Brown, 
striking a light, and examiming the face of the 
fallen man by the blue glare of the match, 


Feasa Bow Maer. 
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Fiowrn COLrere.—Thousands of acres of soil | 
are annually planted to flowers in France and | 
Italy, for making perfume alone. A_ single 

grower in Southern France sells annually 6,0 
pounds rose flowers, 40,000 pounds each of jas 
mine and tube-rose, 40,000 pounds of violet blo#- 
soma, besides thousands of pounds of mint, 
thyme, rosemary, &c., and he ix but one of hun 
dreds engaged in this branch of horticulture 























{2 The prettiest female hood—Girlhood. 
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th apparent 
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erected and set to work 





says 
found 
’ 

y 
sur- 
pre- 
in 


plete 


and, from appearances, had lain 
inha 
and a 


{me pv 
came on. 
came on. Tae 


y dry, like 


about the usual size, | most a new one. 


ight 


eo 


ys that ate picture 


She and eelhy why 


Thus matters stand at the 
ative.—The Daily Union, 


"irginia, 
of an I 


through some circus feats, performing as well as | that the remains 


Nevada Territory, 
ense salt-field near Sand 
hty miles from that city, com 


ie 


pe For servation, 


tot 
but were inf 
| & mummy, and it was evident that it had been 
ny oe oe 


A Wau-Parsraven N 
Vi 


blished a: 


tion for many years, or 
Indian w 
a Oe io 
tear by 








in rock-salt, four feet below 
body was in a state of com’ 


kept at home and 
e@ flesh was 
~~ om ease 4 


‘posi 
y saturated with brine, which prevented | duty. His statement is 
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te man and wife. N 
was 

Th 
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with one hand thus in my bosom, 


column, beginning with 
matches at five cents 
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with a full-length 


have his lawful wife. 


spoke to his dogs in French, ordering one of | are in great distress. 
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lop, halt, | present moment. 


French | 
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here remark that M. Leonard waé a private | nearly distracted, 
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the editor, bowed u 
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The Slighted Maiden. 
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all the way. 
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The ruse succeeded ; 
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Use Dutcher's Celebrated 
“LIGHTNING PLY-KILLER, 
@ neat, cheap article, ensy te use. Every sheet will 
BVER gE. 


_ FRENCH, RICHARDS & CO., 1 
Btreets, Philadelphia, wholesale agents. —jo18-8¢ 
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The 


have | buds more or fess injured in the West; but still | markably 
pod I Go ye ng BS & fair crop is the fever and 
garments, and a disdain of frocks. They desivo Wamar —The growing condition of | of 
to reform female dross, by assimilating it to the | this crop is most excellent, except in Northern | but clight, 
to the the greater their hap- prorated, sad tn ane ox tue aftits bat | A Scrm 
piness.. Women of this were the was severely by the cold of last Fobru, 
pe atte the late Convention, One lady, | ary. The injury from this cause is esti- Sed 
is called “the Niagara county farmer,” is | mated at not less than percent As the ; 
thus described :—“ She wore # nondescript cos | time approaches for this in the] For 
i psp elle Day eb ye pene ” Kastor and Middle states, however, i bide fi Foe 
any other medium actual a one. z 
ey ag ig edge foe Sraiwe Wanat.—In amount this crop is not}. 
however, the gracefulness with which Fire. teesege on coseuns of tho letenem otf “ 
that garment adapts itself, The coat, if that is epring and the scarcity of labor, but it is in 
i the proper name of the upper garment, was | & very favorable growing condition. 
made of brown stuff, fitting closely to the waist, Pe seagtiry Syne pedin el ee be back 
from whence the lower part hung down, appear | planting, but the wet, warm 
ing something Hho « gratteman'e Sechcoss wlth this crop forward very rapidly, and it | 
the back in pantaloons extended to | well at this time. It is nearly an @ 
;. her shoes, which pore evidence to te. the mumsber of. senes plewod, many Injures 
the phe sme ee ple yA my “an Coe been yrge 
over ten acres of ploughed spring, aneoieentig ne largest 
wheat. The to be about | and most promising crop of the kind ever sown 
pee Bek (Soy So thin and square. | in our country. 
featured, her face somewhat bronzed by out-| Cuoven anp tax Gaasexs.—These are in ex- 
deor labor and exposure to the weather. Her | cellent condition, and the expectation is that the 
hair, which did not appear to have been care- | hay crop will be unusually large. 
fully combed, was cut squarely off above her Sven snp Motasszs.— Almost in every 
shoulders.” This strong-minded and state where made there has been a large increase ; 
fisted woman declared that the cause of the the quality is spoken of as excellent. 
cate hast of 0 leap pepustion of one Ama Suzxr.—The condition of this important stock 
j can is that they ante yee ia very good, for it received the best of care. 
Having herself sown ten acres of ground The increase per cent. is equal to that of last 
wheat this year she knew whereof she spoke, and | year. 
she was of opinion that if a woman in ill health | In the circular just issued, inquiries have been | *#!!s quart. SOLD 
could not ‘find wheat fields to operate wu: it | made of sorghum, cotton, tobacco, flax, beans, 
would be better for her to “go out in lots | potatoes, hay, pastures, butter cheese, in ad- 
pet Nace oh if she could find nothing | dition to some’ of the crops Bao 
to 
effects 
a, — ad topics a nett vlan Guwenat Means at tax Barriz or tax Wu- tiene, 
scounded the views of ber agrleuitaral Siiend, wick conan erie 





as 
but not exactly an ornamental dress; and the 
conservative reformers for spch changes for the . 
better as can be made without making the “U. 8. Guawr, Lieut. Gen. 
wearer singulaf, and in opposi to pre- “City Point, Va., June 22, 1864.” 
sent public opinion. 


This effectually puts at rest a calumnious re- 
which, uncontradicted, might have become 


he 





€@” A Hartford fisherman was asked the 
other day (during the drought) if the Connecti- 
cut river wasn't very low. “Low,” said the 
fisherman, rolling a quid of tobacco in his 
cheek. “I guess you'd think so if you'd seen 
what I saw we “What was it?” asked 
the questioner. ‘ Why,” replied the other, “I 
saw a couple of suckers ‘lightering’ a shad over 
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FLOUR AND MEAL—The market for Flour has 
been unsettied. Sales com some 16,000 bbls, at 
extra | 







0 for extras, 


* Under the present style of Grose women com | S800,60, See sup-vins,, 2, MOO as fancy 
oor Flour 


press their chests, and confine the p action 

of the vitals, and partially destroy the proper | gs'g bhi Cotn Meai—u bbls Brandywine sold at 

SOENED 65 Se Sagan SE i Ciaet 08 Se TUE TE sree lan sie bak been mmettind 

ay oe weight fe mag = ~ ~ Seles reach about 35,000 bus at ec for fait to 
their health. If a lady wears a long dress she 








. It is impossible with a 
aes It must be suspended from 
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quality. are worth # dorn. 
COTTON The week's transactions foot up a 
350 bales within the range of $1,50@1,65 for mi 
diings, cash. 
ASHES—The market is on the ad 


ef 


difficulty, for it can be hung from the shoulder 
with ease to the wearer. She had often de 
livered lectures in country towns, and succeeded 
in ind sometimes twenty ladies in a place 
to adopt reform dress. She had often been 
& subject of curious observation when appear- 
ing on the streets in the drese, but never was 
insulted.” 

The finale of the affair was the report 
of the ap ag wate byes ad 

tunately, agreed to ween coat | former " 

ant tanaed ee LEAD—Galena is quoted at $16@18% the 100 Bes, 


y j . 
were unanimous, however, in favor of the panta- a | ptt ahr ryt ou. —_ 
but between the coat and the short skirt 
frock they could only say, “ How happy could I 
be with either were the dear charmer 
away.” The Convention rned without com- 











Prices aad 
COFFEE—Sales Rio and Laguayra at (3e@65c, 



















active. Sales of 700 hbds. 
mostly Cuba, at 2) ¥ ef? Kc, and Porto Rico, in iots, 
at 2c. on time. 

TALLOW is held at lfc © Bb. 

WOOL—The market is unsettied and irregular 
Bales of 300 000 he are reported, in lets, at from $1 
pdf # BD. chiefly at $1,601,310 for medium 

ine. 




















PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The ow of Beef Cattle during the pest week 
amounted to about 1600 bead The prices realized 
from $11 to 17 & 100 Be. 1600 Hogs st from 612,00 
to 15,00 & 100 Bs. Sber p—Ss0u b-ad were disposed 
oot en 6 toSKec HB. 150 Cows brought from 920 
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FRUIT—Sales limited, and prices steady. | vt 
—! are . 
mand full Gi ’ 
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wo notices must always be accompanied 
bya name. 

th of June, ..W. D, Patton, 

Me Wissen 9. Be Sohne Maat. Oren- 


ee Bee ses thre both 
aa, 
Wiese 


oR Woe Chr nt ts 


ton, beth ‘ 
On the 30th of » the Rev. B. F. Price, 
Mr. Haray C. Tarton, to Miss Annizx E. Coca- 


RELL, both of this , 
On the 934 of Jane, by the Rev. T. P. Coulston, 
asses, of Mass., to Miss Auwa Fr- 
or 


1 
m 
453 


assisted 
of Washington, D. C., to Mise Bariiz A. Lorcana, 





oJ the Rev. M. D. K 
fey BR al. ¥ A ~) 


June, ythe Rev. Jos. H. Kennard, 
- ,» Mr. Danint A. Yuaonrn, 
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On tas Sth | 









On the 












Forsyth, 


28th year. 


pincott, M. D., 


each of them. 
the last and 
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his 
he drew 








self Generous, 


= 
On the Sth instant, Mancanct F ., wife of Edward 
Wilson, in her 60th 


year. 
On the 4th instant, Mrs. Many Ax», wife of Robt. 
Black, in her 32d year. 
On the 4th instant, Esrucx, wifeof John ABeott, 
in ber 76th year. 
inetant, Mre. Huewnixtta A., wife of 
Mason, in her year. 
On the 3d instant, Mrs. Axx Davis, in her 86th 


year. 

Ona the 9d instant, Mrs. Sanau Noaru's, relict of 
the late Thos. Norris, in her ¥7th year. 

On the 24 instant, Mancanet, wife of Robert J. 
in her 3%b , 

On the 2d instant, Joszrn Leave, in bis 60th year. 

On the ist instant, Saumur, M. Vance, grandson 
of Samuel Macd : 

On the tet Instant, Geones (.. Foreman, in his 


On July ist, at Pallsingten, Bucks county, Pa, of 
consum Pp 


How little are we apt to think as we carelessly 
pass these brief 


paragra 
word Died, impending like a above them, of 
the beart-breaks end desolation ) — frome lie behind 
This was the last of even children— 
the last and 4 e- propo 
-u a lovi 

father’s declining life. Grave and the tful be 
tle, earnest, affectionate, 
bimeecif by a divine law, the best and 
one trusted friend of his assuciates, to whom tbeir 
heart-confidences qoute ee purer ond Bape 
ue ; so ived— 

so he died. te ft wath wy! 4- 

that such « life should end 


Corrupted ’ Your heart's dis now com 

in heaven ;—yet a little and will go—not 

unto 4 an unilghted darkness, 
Hom, i 


, CHARLES Grat, in his 76th 


24 years. 


DIED. 


ption, liaxxy, son of Heary Li 
aged 19 , . 7 


hs, with the one solemn 


unse! fen 
of all whe knew him; he was the 


iner, to mourn 
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XTRA ATTENTION TO STRANGERS 
DURING THE SANITARY PAIR. 
Pull steck of FANCY GOOD. 
Pull steck of STAPLE GOODS 
Full stock of SUMMER SHAWLS 

Full stock of BLACK SILKS 


EYKE & LANDELL, 
400 ARCH Street 





PER 
$100 LIABLE ia the Army and every- 
where cise, in the ais tees Sectocns known 


Honorable and no 
GAUGHAN, 116 Br 


MONTH..-ACTIVE AND RE- 


tisk. Addresso* apply to T & 0. 
way,New York. jy@-+t 





GUENT 


dollar, by mail. 
Lilinois. 


LL WIGHING A NEW INSTRUMENT 
for catching fish os fast as 





MISKERS! WHISKERS!!--My ON- 


sinoot best 
ney refunded. P 


face in 21 days, given, of mo- 
rice 25 cents, or 6 k «ges for one 
Address M.A. JAGGER, aoe 


will force them to grow on the 
satisfaction 


can pull them 
JOHN L. PiBHER, 
Hamiltoa, Ubio. 





ASI 


stamp. 
jy*-3m 


ANTED.—@00 month gueran- 
terms asd epeutinens , address with 
L. L. TODD & CO., 


Pox.—The treatment of small 
Almsbouse in Massachusetts, 


. Also. ota hand. See assortment of 
the PERFECT MELODEON. PIANU® from the 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte & line fee omek iseert ian. 


Seo ets ci, 










a oer 8 ~- 


oda! F' > 0 fall dex ets | 
2 er Trott re 





Machine. 

noticing tanned tavtward. 
Medal of the American Insti- 
full information, 





AMES WILLOCOX, 
, New York. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICES: 
Boer YORK—606 Broad 
PR 


EADELPHIA—T12 Cheseet btrest, 


CHICAGO—133 Street, 

CINCINNATI—10 West 4th Street, 
AMBURG.44 Hivmane Sertet, 

Bt PRTER GH—18 Gores hovay 

VIENNA—0 W tmar ket, ‘ 





WENDEROTH & TAYLOR, 


PHOTOGRAPHERS AND IVORYTYPISTS, 
919, 014 and 916 Chestaut Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, 


Invite attention to theft improved styles of Imperial 
and extra imperial Photographs, presenting the finish 
of retouched pictures at the cost of plain. 
Every style of picturs furnished from the Carte de 
Visite to the highly-finished Ivorytype and Oli Por- 
trait, with satisfaction guaranteed 
0” Particular attention given to copying Old 
Pictures. 
1” Fine assortment of ALBUMS constantly on 
hand 
N. B.—Views of COUNTRY SEATS, HORSES, 
&c., taken on moderate terms jan 2-0f 





WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADELPHIA, 
STOCK AND EXCHANGE 


BROKERS. 
STOCKS, BONDS, &c., Bought and Sold at Board 
of Brokers and privately. 
72-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on hand, 
and will be sold at lowest rates. 
All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bougbt and Sold 
Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made in all 
the Loyal States and Canada. 
DRAFTS furnished on all acceasibie points 
my2-ly 





ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 





Are not only unexerlied, but they ere positively 
ualled by any reed instrument in the country for 

SWEETNESS of TONE, POWER and DURA- 

BILITY. Forsaleontyby E. M. BRUCE 

No 1 North Seventh Street, Philadel pt 


manufactorics in the countey. Also, SHEET 
MUBIC. jels-ty 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE 


Mageityia objects 500 times, mailed for 35 cents 

Pocs ent for G1. Also, the Dov- 

ace Lene Pocaust Micaoscorn for 75 Cre 

Address Fr P BOWEN, 
Boz 220, Buston, Mass. 


50 WONDERS OF THE WORLD. — 
? W biskers and Moustache, Gold and Silver, 

, Courtetip, &c. Also the Mine of Wealth, 
Read to Fortune or Secret of Success. The Iiuntr's 
Secret, Angle:'s Secret, and other secre’s, with a fur- 
tune to any one, all sent free for 25 cents Address 
J. W. STEPHENS, Verona, N. J. it 








© YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHISKERS 
OR MUSTACHES ?—My ONGUENT will 
them to grow beaviiv ia siz weeks, (4 the 
emecthest fare,) without stain or injury te ekia 
Price @i-—sent by mail, postfree, to sor, eaeeeae, 
@n receipt of an order. RG GRAHAM, 
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THE GREATEST 
DISCOVERY OF THE AGE. 


Farmers, families and others cas purchase no re- 
medy equal to Dr. Tobias’ Venetian Liniment, for 
dyeentery, calle, croup, chronic rheumation, sore 
throats, toothache, sea sickness, cuts, buns, sweill- 
ings, bruises, old sores, headache, mesquite bites, 
pains in the limba, chest, beck, &c. If it does not 
give relief the money will be refunded. Ali that is 
asked is a trial, and use It according to the directions. 

Da. Tontas—Dear Sir: I have used your Venetian 
Lintmont in my family for a number of years, and 
believe it to be the best article’ for what it is recom- 
mended that | have ever used. Por sudden attack of 
croup it is invaluable. | have no hesitation in re- 
commending it for all (he uses it profrases te cure | 
have sold \t for many years, and it gives entire satis- 
faction CHAS. H. TRIMNER. 
Quvuansatown, N.J., May @, 1668 
Price 25 and 50 cents a bottle. Sold by all Druggists. 
Office, 66 Cortlandt Street, New York jyt- teow 





IGHTNESS OF THE CHEST.—We sneese, 
aclight, thin, sharp, lchorous matter comes from 
our nose; we have heaviness of the bead, great op- 
preesion of the chest, some tightness, and « litte tes- 
derness in the region of the lungs Now, attention 
must be given to this state of facts, or inflammation 
of the lungs, or congestion may take place, and death 
be with us before we are aware 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS, 

Hay twe, four, or siz, eccording to age, sex and con- 
stitution, must be taken. They must purge very 
freely, drink warm drinks while the fever laste, and 
as & diet eat plenty of good Indian meal gruel or 
chickea broth, with plenty of rice in it By this 
treatment, on the second or third day (he disease will 
be cured. This complaint is going the rounds, and 
will be followed by dysentery and diarrhea, but 
they will be cured by the same process. The wise 
will have Brandreth’s Pills where they can be easily 
laid hold on, and by taking them by the directions, 
safety and health will follow, 

BRAN DRETHU'S PILLS are sold at the PRINCI- 
PAIL, OF FICK 204 CANAL, ®T , and 4 UNION 
SQUARE, New York. ASK FOR NEW STYLE 
Obtain your first supply from one of these de 

ot from one of the Fr ace advertised ante Set tne 
GENUINE BRANDRETH'S PILLS; you e@ill 
then know how to discern between the true and the 
false 

Price 25 cents each. Sold by MRS SHAERFFER, 
No 14 North Higbth street, Philadelphia; by T W 
DYOCT & BONS, No. 832 North Sec street, 
Pailadel ppia, and by all respectabiec dealersina medi- 
clace jJyt-ttew 








HEADS THAT REBEL 
inet the rules of Taste and Beauty, in their color 


o* in the loss of all their color, may be changed in a 
few moments to any 


BEAUTIFUL. SHADE, 


by a sinzle application of 
CRISTADORO’S HAIR DYE. 


The rapidity of its operation, perfect safety, per- 
manent Ceaithrel efert; and the exceeding 4 pth 
and richness of toc huce it imparts, distinguish this 
ation from all ether Dyes in use in tails coun- 


ot ares Eurepe 
Cristadere’s Hair Preservative, 


a valuable adjunct to the Dye. in dressing and pro- 
—r, the growth and perfect health the hair, 
and of itself, when used sione—a safeguard that pro 
te te the bres fiom decey under ail cireametance 
aad under all climes 

Manufactured by J. CRISTADORO, 

No. 6 Aster House, New \ ork 
Sold everywhere, and sppiied by all Hair Dressers 
Price, G1, 61,50 and 3 per box, according to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


le invaluable with his , ae it imparts the ulmest 
<a Se most beautiful gloss, and great vitality 
r . 








New York 


feta? -ef 109 Nassae street, New York City. 


Price, © cents, $1 and @2 per bottle, according to 
size Jy? 
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IDAHO. 
verpe| rains falling fart. 
eect 2 western vilags pameed 
A youth, who bore s hickory pole, 
And oxen his control, 
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A traveller on the Plains wae foandd 

Fiat aso fake on the groand, 

ull dingng 0 his hickory pole, 

And on the ground could scarcely roli— 
Idaho | 


y 
Lifeless and penniless he lay ; 
And could he speak, you'd hear him ray— 
Husnbug | 
7 
The ‘* Dear Babies.’’ 

Conventionally, infancy is only another name 
for innocence. Practically, they are often wide 
as the poles asunder, Mothers, as a matter of 
course, will dispute this proposidion; yet they 
know, in the depths of their affectionate hearts, 
that it le too true. A baby isa specimen of human 
nature uncontrolled by principle. It is a being 
of ferce instincts with no morals, Infant Neros 
and Caligulas are as plenty as blackberries, but 
where will you find your sucking Howards. Pro- 
duce your philenthropic baby. Bhow us a sam- 
ple of the race that will not gouge. Do they not 
all seize us by the hair, and tug thereat, with es- 
ulting warwhoops, as if they longed to scalp us! 

le it not necessary to keep their nails short, in 
order to avoid evarifieation? Are they not 
guilty of the most ferocious assaults upon the 
commubasariat Wheace they derive their hourly 
rations. - Has any baby ever been known to ex- 
hibit the slightest emotions of thude, Do 
they not murder our sleep, out of sheer malice, 
compel parents to rise at the dead hour of 
> oy walk matches against time, until day- 
i} ’ Init note common thing to see them 
become partially apoplectic 
sion? And then look at their h v 
not Indulge in blood-curdiing shrieks of seeming 
agony, and, when uad 1 im 4 e of 
oe pari: aye ee A not kick up their heels 

crew at the thought of having hoaxed the 
mothers that bore them. It is all very well to 
eay that 
“ Heaven ie near us in our infancy,” 

but the “yoy! of parents know from bitter 
eo 4 it is quite the reverse. [t is the 
eohien of choarouns Yassina, who have studied 
babies from a philosophical standpoint, that if 
their capacity for mischief were equal to their 
ferocity, they would soon exterminate the adults 
of the human family 





ad 


The Disadvantages of Being Agreeable. 

I was once what is called an agreeable man, 
and the consequences of enjoying such a reputa 
tion were as follows : 

I was asked to be godfather forty dight times, 
and my name ie recorded on as many silver 
muge—value each £4 108. 6d, 

1 gave away fifty«ix brides, and as many 
di canes. 

I said “ yea,” when I wug2it to have said “ no,” 
sis thousand five hundred and forty times. 

I paid, in the course of fourteen years, £375 
fa. 6d. for cab fares in excess of what | ought 
to have done. 

I lent two hundred and sixty-four umbrellas, 
and never received them back again. 

I gave up my stall at the opera when | wanted 
to use it myself, on an average, twenty-sit times 
during the season. 

I have had three hundred and odd colds, and 
retain a permanent rheumatiam, from consenting 
te ait in draughts to oblige other people. 

I have accepted two hundred and four ac- 
commodation bills for friends in government 
offices, and | am nom GaN Wo Wanagien stron 
to declare myself an vent, preparatory to 
my departure for Australia. — AnglisA paper. 

_~<- s>- — aS 

Waar sas Wawren.—A young woman had 
been converted at a camp meeti The minis 
ter had told her that if she bad faith, the Lord 


give her whatever the would ask in 
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company are here, as if I was « mere child.” 


Locusts as Food. 


Various species of locusts have from the 
earliest times formed an article of dict. That 
the ancient Jews ate these insects is vertain from 
the mention of four different kinds as allowable 
food by the law of Moses. “ These ye may eat 
of every flying creeping thing that goeth upon 
all four, which have lege above their feet, to 
leap withal upon the earth; even these of them 
e may eat; the locust after his kind, and the 
id locust after his kind, and the chargol (He- 
brew) after his kind, and the grasshopper after 
his kind.” The last Hebrew term, rendered 
“beetle” in our English version, is certainly 
because all insects, excepting the Saltaorial er- 
thoptera, were disallowed as food (see Lev. xi. 
24, 42.) Many people, even ta modern days, 
are of opinion that the locusts which John the 
Baptist ate in the wilderness were not insects, 
but the long, sweet bean-lik pads of the locust 
tree (Ceratonia wiliqua,) ov Johannia brodt, * St. 
John's bread,” as the Palestine monks sull call 
thie tree, Hat thie is beyond all question an 
error; for the Greek word translated “ locusts” 
ia the authorized version of the New Testament, 
denotes the insect of that name, and has no 
other signification. Not Orieatal nasions alone, 
but Africans and Americans, use locusts as food 
at this very day. We learn from Diodorus Si- 
éulus and Strabo, that there formerly existed a 
people of Ethiopa, who are said to have lived en- 
tirely upon locusta, and who were called, from 
this circumstance, Acridophagi, i. ¢, locust. 
caters, These men are described as having been 
asmall.and lean race, with very black skins; 
they seldom lived beyond the age of forty. After 
they had taken a number of locusts, they salted 
them, which ix said to give them an exceilent 
relish, Diodorus Siculus gives a curious account 
of a dreadful disease which is said to result from 
eating locusts; there may be some foundation 
for the story, though the fact is denied by Nie- 
buhr, The Hottentots of Africa, according to 
the account given by Spaerman, make locust 
soup, of a brown coffee color, and of a greasy 
appearance, but very nutritious, Dr. Livingstone 
thoaght locusts superior to shrimps, Gordon 
Cumming says that these insects “ afford fatten- 
ing and wholesome food to man, birds, and all 
sorts of beasts, even cows and horses, lions, jack 
ala, antelopes, clophants, Av., devouring them.” 
Dr. Shaw (" Travels,” p. 258) compares the 
flavor of locusts, sprinkled with salt and fried, to 
that of the river cray fish, “ An Egyptian Arab,” 
save Niebuhr “ Description de I’ Arabie,” p. 151,) 
“whom we engaged to eat locusts in our pre- 
sence, threw them upon burning coals, and when 
he thought them sufficiently grilled, he seized 
them by the loug legs and the head, and made a 
mouthful of the rest. When the Arabs have 
procured a large quantity, they grill them, or dry 
them in an oven, or boil them and eat them with 
salt.” A companion of M. Niebubr, who tasted 
locusts, thought they resembled a sardine. In 
many parts of South America, as I have been 
informed by a Virginian lady, now in this coun- 
try, locusts and large kinds of grasshoppers are 
eaten by the pec who, after plucking off the 
heads, wings, and legs, put them into a pan with 
a little salt, and parch them. Friends who have 
eaten them there, unwittingly at first, supposed 
them to be small nuts indigenous to the country, 
and even grieved to be undeceived. The monks 
around Lebanon enjoy locusts -as a dainty when 
dressed with olive oil, When the French first 
took possession of Algiers, they found exposed 
for sale in the markets a “ pain de St. Jean” (st. 
John's bread,) composed of locusts pounded to a 
paste, and mixed with the flour of any grain. This 
is said to taste like oatcake, but is crisper and 
more rich. And to come nearer » | may 
state that a brother-inlaw of mine, who has 
lately returned from China, has eaten locusts, 
The mode of cooking is simply to fry them in a 
pan with a little salt and butter; he says they 
are very insipid, John the Baptiet, probably, 
merely dried his locusts in the sun. (Can any 
one now doubt that veritable insects formed the 
food of the Baptist? Why should not locusts 
ve eaten by those nations among whom different 
occur, just as Englixhmen cat shrimps or 


lobsters, and the French frog's legs or snails + 


Well have Kirby and Spence remarked, “ How 
apt even leammed men are to perples a plain 
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of the Pharisees?” “ Eating 
7 ly replied the child, She 
the Pharisees “strained at gnats 
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camels.” 


Gaaxprsa.—” Heyday! What makes my little darling so cross?” 
Litres Dasiixe.—" Why, grandpa, mamma wants me to go to bed at ten o'clock, while all the 
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AGRICULTURAL, 


Breaking Kicking Cows. 

There is nothing easier than for an animal to 
be impressed with the idea of cause and effect. 
The farmer who calls his pige to dinner, asso- 
clates in thelr minds that call and a fine meal. 
The shepherd teaches his whole flock to come at 
his word for the salt or meal which hr gives 
them, and soina hundred other instances, If 
cause and effect may thus be pleasingly connect- 
ed together, it may be also in the paying of pe 
nalty. This brings me to my mode of sous 
kicking cows, I first place them in a small yard, 
and make myself familiar to them, if they are 
at all wild, by stroking them or feeding them 
small morsela, This may be continued fer some 
time if necessary. I then commence milking, 
lacing a switch under my left arm, and the pail 
th my left hand, so as, to evade any kick, My 
great principle is, never to strike but once at a 
time, no matter what the provocation may, be, 
and always to keep perfectly cool. A single 
stroke always juces terror but not excite- 
ment, and so, t ore, infinitely more dreaded 
than a storm of bigwa, which induce a reaction, 

When I commence milking, if the animal 
kicks or attempts to kick, the whip is quickly 
withdrawn from under the left arm by the right 
or milking hand, and a single cut is applied to 
the back of the animal. If she starts to.run, am 
other single cut across the face brings her to a 
standstill, I am vevially careful never to 
strike but once, ee whip is immediately re 
turned to the leftarm The animal is stroked 
or soothed in a firm pleasant voice, and the 
milking recommenced, Every repatition of the 
offence or attempt at the offence, is treated in 
precisely the same way. It is surprising to one 
that has not tried this mode, whats short time 
is required for the animal to understand exactly 
what is meant. The kick is always sure to be 
followed by the single dreaded blow, and the 
animal soon comes to understand that & is un- 
desirable to repeat it. I once met with a cow 
remarkable for the large quantity of rich, excel- 
lent milk which she gave, that was a furious 
kieker. Very few persons coukl endure her bad 
habits, and she had been sold from owner to 
owner at successively diminished prices, I told 
ber last owner that f could easily cure her; the 
remark, of course, was received with perfect in- 
eredulity, The treatment I have described was 
given—at the first milking there were some 
pretty sharp blows from her hoof, which were 
dexterously evaded, and the single stroke of the 
whip given invariably in every instance. Before 
the milking was completed, they had become 
much Jesa frequent. At the second milking, the 
animal kicked only twice—and the third none 
at all—in other words, she was cured, and in 
ter leasona—only one-third the time in which cer- 
tain advertising pretenders offer to teach the 
French language. Before the operation, this 
cow was a terror to the milker—her legs were 
strongly strapped together, a man stood at her 
head, and the milker worked with a constant 
fear of some warlike demonstration. Now, she 
became mild and tle, never stirred a foot, 
and with half-closed eyes continued to chew her 
cud as long as the milking was going on—and 
she seemed herself entirely satistied with the 
change that had come over her. 

I never found but one cow that I could not 
aay break of k —and this was an ani- 
mal of extraordinary shrewdness, who, seein 
my firm and — manner, would never kic 
while I had ber in band, although treating every 
other person with warlike demonstrations, 

If men who manage domestic animals, would 
exercise a moment's reflection, they would see 
that their i , random and passionate 
treatment do-nothing else than make 
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true story, by the short clover and (all scolding 


Feencn, on Lozenne Crover.—It takes some 


it can be successfully grown here is on 
uncommonly clear of weeds, and enriched with 
manure in which there are no seeds of either 
weeds or 

Swepian on Ataike Crover.—This seems to 
be a hybrid, between the common red and white 
clover or honeysuckle. Several years ago I 
sowed a few rods of land with this kind of seed. 
I sowed it too thin, thereby giving room for the 
growth of other grasses. However, for about 
three years it did well, but eventually the other 
grasses nearly rooted it out. The stems are 
smali, yielding a large amount of branches, 
leaves and blossoms, producing a large amount 
of honey for bed; and for winter feed for sheep 
I think no better forage plant can be grown. 
This kind of clover has been largely grown by 
some Canadian farmers, and highly spoken of 
by them. 
Gattis ox Tue Backs or Honses.—It is said 
that an ointment made of white lead and milk 
will greatly seothe and heal galls on horses, oc- 
casioned, as they frequently are, by a harness 
that does not fit, or from some other cause. In 
eases of Jong standing, it will be necessary to 
repeat the application daily for a week or more, 
pently rubbing and stirring the blood about the 
njured parts, Care must also be observed not 
to cause fresh. irritation by riding or otherwise 
exciting the wounds. 


USEFUL RECEIPTS. 


A Wuotxsomz Daixx.—The excessive use of 
cold water during the awelteriag heat of sammer 
often results in serious and alarming illness. It 
Is therefore advisable that some beverage should 
be substituted for it, of whieh those oppressed 
can partake with safety. For this purpose we 
are aware of no better or mere refreshing drink 
than the following : 

Take the best white Jamséca ginger root, care- 
fully bruised, 2 ounces; cream tartar, 3} ounce ; 
water, 6 quarts; to be beiled for shout five 
minutes, then strained, TT the strained liquor 
add 1 peund of sugar, and again plage it over 
the fire. Keep it well stirred till the sugar is 
perfectly « ved, and then r it into an 
earthem veseel, into whicit.yoa have- previously 
put 2 drachms of tartaria acid and the rind of 
one lemon, and let it rereain till the beat is re- 
duced to.a hukewarm temperature; then add a 
tablespoonful of yeast, stirring them well toge- 
ther, and bottle for um. The corks must be 











tion in four or five dava This is s very refresh- 
ing and wholesome beverage; ead one which 


sand results, even in the hottest weather. 

How ro Have Scmesn Frownas ix Wixter.— 
Gather the flowers on a dry day, and before they 
are fully apread in bloom. preserve them. 
you need a shiny-lined jar of earthenware, what- 
ever size you will; But let the size be as it may, 
you must quite fillit. Then sprinkle with good 
ee Se eee 
mingled. Up your vase or jar carefully, and 
deposit in some safe cellar. You have no more 
te do but take ont your flewers when you will, 


you are only the astoniaher of delighted end a:l- 
miring friends. —G. ©. C. 

Curesrcaks to Keer a Yean.—Take I pound 
of loaf sugar, 6 eggs well beaten, the juice of 3 
fine lemona, the grated rind of 2, and } pound 
of fresh butter. Put these ingredients into a 
saucepan, and stir the mixture over a slow fire 
until it is as thick as honey. Put it into apr, 
and you will have it always at hand for making 
cheesecakes, as it will last good a year. 

Crven Vixeean.—Take the water in which 
dried apples have been soaked and washed, 
strain it well, and add a pound of sugar. 

To Maxe Cixan Corres.—Stir one egg into 
half a pound of coffee, and set away for 
use as required. No further substance for set- 
ling will be needed, and the ogg tends io pre 
serve the aroma, ~ 

Frexcn Routs.—Add two ounces of butter 
and a little salt to a pint of boiled milk; while 
tepid, sift in one ind of flour, one beaten egg, 
one tablespoonfil of yeast; beat these all to- 
her well; when risen, form the rolls with as 


may. be largely partakem of without any unplea- |: 
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Miscetiamoves Fnigma. 
WRITTEX FOR THE RAYWROAY VERIO Podr, 
I am composed of 75 betters. 





, 41, is 
ee ene 
yt, =, & country, 


My 80, on On ocumer ' 
y be bee a gift of nature that we 


My 46, 96, 6, 94, 49, lo extremely panied 
oe ae 
ri ind of ton, anid to tadalged tx ‘by the 


ladies. 
nr ea pt joa Be —s 


My 9, 74, 48, 67, 62, 15, is a useless article with- 
out a bow . 


* . 
My 18, 48, 16, 80, is sometimes olin 
abape ores tet 


My 63,71, 93, 4%, le 8 | rch ny 

y a 4 ors 
su for the infirm. 

My 14, 28, 44, 30, 74, 54, 30, are relatives that 
our Irish help possess in numbers. 

My 64, 73, 59, 66, is a part of the human body, 
often given to another. 

My 21, 17, 55, 28, 69, is some one considered 

lar! 


y 
My 87, 8, 20, 30, 1, 53, 14, 57, 3, is am article 
cultivated with great care by gentlemen. 
My 19, 68, 30, 65, is an article of clothing, and 
indispensable to a fire 
My 12, 40, 27, 15, ts sometimes in the 
again the tooth, ear, and even the heart. 
My 6, 68, 36, 30, 68, 13, 80, 15, is relished some- 
times by the wisest men. 
My whole is a brilliant military exploit, des- 
cribed by an ancient celebrated poetess. 
Salestnerg, Hl. M. J.C. 





Enigma. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 


I am composed of thirteen letters. 

My 2, 6, 8, 5, 6, 12, is to decrease. 

My 3, 6, 7, is a sign of affirmation. 

My 10, 1, 4, 6, is a stratagem. 

My 13, 11, 4, 18, 6, is what eve has, 
My 10, 6, 4, 13, is what everybody needs. 
My 9, 3, 10, 11, 13, 6, is to revolve rapidly. 


My whole is the name of a very lar Union 
Major-General. ¢ J. B. BRIGGS. 
Chelsea, Mase. 
Charade. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POS. 
My first, the herald of much ill, 
Is oft a warning given 
To many running jon’s race, 


To fit themselves for Heaven. 
My second is well known in lew, 
And all can understand. 
My whole, a berry and a drink ; 
Is used throughout the land. 
Baltimore, Ma. ) EMILY. 





Riddle. 
FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


- first is in stand, but not in lie. 

y second is in great, but not im high. 

My third is im gate, but not in bar. 

My fourth is in pitch, but not in ter. 

My fifth is in hand, but not in face. 

My sixth is in spend, but not in waste. 9 
My seventh is in not, but net in got. 

My eighth is in decay, but not in rot. 

My ninth is in force, but not in speed. \ 
My tenth is in tow, but net in reed. 

My eleventh is in horse, bet not in plough. 
My twelfth isin fight, but not in row. 

My thirteenth is in ridge, but not in mound. 


well secured. The driak will be im high perfec- My fourteenth is in river, but not in sound, 


The death of my whole was universally ‘a- 
mented by the musical werld. 
Allegheny Co., Pa. H. P. WESTLEY. 


Mathematical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 


Suppose there is cut through the centre of a 
sphere 20 inches in diameter, a square pyramidal 
hole whose opposite sides are inclined to each 
other im an angle of 30 degrees, and just so large 
that a section of the hole passing through the 
centre of the sphere, and icular to the 
axis of the pyramidal hole, shall be 12 inches 
square. Required, the number of cubie inches 
taken from the sphere ? 

DAVID WICKERSHAM. 
Clinton Co., Ohio. 
(An answer is requested. 





Algebraical Preblem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
It is desired to divide the number 24 so that 
the continual product of all its parts may be a 
maximum. Required, the number of parts, and 


the value of each part? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 


Franklin, Vi Co., Pa. 
ET An answer is requested, 
Conundrums. 


tH What is it that always makes man mean? 
Ans.—The letter E. 

{3 What celebrated romance of seven let- 
_ can be expressed with four? Ans.—R. K. 

. A. 

(What gentlemen's garments beheaded 
become grain? Ans.—Coats, oate. 

ta Why is a woth drawn like a thing for- 





tle handling as possible. Bake on tins. 

To Prorect Daixp Frvir rrow Woaws.—It ie 
said tha@dried fruit put away with a little sasea- 
fras bark (say a large handful to a bushel) will | 
keep for years, unmolested by those trouble- | 
some insects, which so often destroy hundreds | 
of bushels in a season. The remedy is cheap | 
and simple. 


tM As riches and favor forsake s man, we 
discover him to be a fool, bat nobody could find 


it out in his prosperity. 
is a policema: in ¥ 
wr piamig policeman in every man's 


; 
‘ 
! 





him on his beat. 


gotten’ Ans.—It is out of the head. 
Answers te Last. 
ACROSTICAL ENIGMA—Virginia F. Town- 
send. CHARADE—Mad-e-gas-car. RIDDLE— 
Washington. 
Answer to PROBLEM by A. Martin, published 
June 4th.—16 and 64. J. N. Soders, Morgan Bte- 
vena, and the author. 
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sex. . 
M 1 18, le bys 
y 6, 82, 0, 38, 96, 18, é by tome Wolised, Oy 







aly ve, 47, \@ @ favorite boarding-house 
My 33,61, 70, 14, 17, 95, 72, is considered 
pleasure by 
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